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Chapter One 


Author's Notes: 
| know it\'s het but | was bored and a baby Izzy bunny was desperate to play. 


Jennie smiled softly as she entered the moonlit bedroom. Her husband's sleeping form lay sprawled across the 
bed, his favourite six-string Gibson resting beside him. She slipped off her shoes before tip-toeing quietly 
across the floor and perching herself slowly upon the edge of the bed. Another small smile crept onto her 
face as the sleeping figure shifted slightly and his head nuzzled the pillow a little. Jennie reached out a hand 
and gently tucked a stray strand of his short dark hair behind his ear. He shifted suddenly and his eyes shot 


open. 


‘Oh, Jesus..Jen," Izzy laughed a little breathlessly as he recovered from his small shock, "don't do that" He 
pushed himself into a seated position and smiled groggily at her. 


‘Sorry, couldn't resist," Jennie said, grinning at him, "you're very cute when you're asleep." She reached out 


her hand and stroked his cheek softly. 


"Cute isn't quite what | was going for," he laughed. He bent his head and kissed her softly. "How are you? How 


was your trip?" 


‘lm good," Jennie sighed slightly and rolled her neck, wincing as she heard it click. "Trip was fine," she sighed 
again and smiled softly at him. "| missed you though." 


"Mm, | missed you too." Izzy once more leant in to her and kissed her lips softly, cupping her cheek with one 
long fingered hand to deepen the kiss. 


"So much so you've taken to bringing other women into our bed" Jennie smiled as he pulled back, and she leant 


behind him to retrieve his guitar. 


Izzy laughed softly and scratched the back of his neck. Jennie strummed the guitar gently and smiled at its 


familiar sound. 
‘le missed this too," she said, looking up at him. 


"Hm, I'm sure there are other things you've missed more." The guitar was lifted from Jennie's lap and leant 


gently against the wall beside the bed. 


Jennie smiled and turned to her husband; his hazel eyes glinted in the moonlight that flooded the room and 
strands of his ruffled hair fell down into them. She reached out and pushed them aside. 


‘I've missed you lz, I've missed everything about you," she whispered. 
Izzy smiled and pulled her close to him, resting their foreheads together. 
"I need to change," Jennie whispered eventually. 


"No you don't" Izzy smiled and kissed her softly. He slowly ran his hands up her arms and down her chest, 


deftly unbuttoning her shirt and pushing it off her shoulders. 


Jennie laughed softly as he nuzzled her neck placing kisses across her collar bone and down her chest. She 
placed her hand on the back of his head and brought him back up to face her, kissing him gently. Izzy ran his 
hands down her shoulder blades and unsnapped her bra, slipping the straps from her shoulders and tossing it 
aside. Jennie smiled and cupped his face in her hands, stopping him from moving his head lower, before she ran 
her hands down his cloth covered chest and quickly rid him of the black button-down shirt he wore. She 
pushed him back on the bed and straddled him, smiling down at him as she leant down to kiss him softly. Her 
hands roamed down his lithe torso and deftly unbuckled his belt before pushing his tight black jeans down his 
legs. 


Izzy leant up on his elbows and smiled at her as she stood at the edge of the bed and began to remove her 


own jeans. He reached forward and pulled them, and her underwear, down her legs. She rested her fingertips on 


his shoulders and stepped out of the heavy denim before gently pushing him back onto the bed. He leant back 
on one elbow and reached out his other hand to her. Jennie smiled down at him and took his outstretched hand 
in hers, linking her fingers with his as she straddled him once more. Izzy leant back fully as she bent down and 
kissed him passionately, he ran his hands down her back and squeezed the ass he was so fond of. 


"Watch it," Jennie giggled. 
"| would if | could see it" Izzy grinned up at her. 


Jennie smiled down at him sassily and shifted above him, settling herself on his lower abdomen. She ran her 
hands down his chest and then leant back and began to stroke him softly. Izzy let out a quiet groan as her 
fingertips teased his perineum and then slowly made their way slowly up the sensitive underside of his shaft. 
He ran his hands up to her chest and kneaded her breasts softly, relishing the moans that escaped her lips. As 
Jennie began to pump him slowly, Izzy ran one hand down her firm torso and slipped his fingers between her 
parted legs. Jennie moaned louder as his talented digits toyed with her bud while his other hand continued to 
squeeze and massage her breast. Izzy drew in a sharp breath and his hands shot to Jennie's wrists as she 


began to squeeze the base of his hard shaft. 
"No," he whispered and sat up, bringing his face within inches of hers, "not yet" 


He moved his hands from her wrists to her hips and urged her to kneel up again. Jennie bent her head and 
kissed him softly, resting her hands on his shoulders as he moved her into position over his shaft. Izzy looked 
up at her and smiled as she ran her hands through his hair and held his face gently. 


"I love you," she whispered, the words barely audible. 
| love you too," Izzy replied and kissed her lovingly before gently coaxing her down onto him. 


Jennie let her head fall back and a small sigh escaped her lips as she felt him fill her. Izzy ran his hands up to 
the small of her back and pulled her towards him, covering her chest in soft, urgent kisses as she began to 
rock against him. He looked up at her and smiled at the look of ecstasy on her face. Jennie pushed gently at 
Izzy's shoulders and he fell back onto the bed, leaving his hands resting gently on her hips as she began to 
writhe above him. Her hands found his shoulders once more and she leant forward as Izzy began to meet her 
writhing with his own slow thrusts. He ran his hands up to her shoulders and gently rolled her onto her back, 
letting out a deep groan as she slipped her legs around his waist and pulled him deeper inside. Jennie moaned 
and tightened her grip on his waist, meeting his increasingly urgent thrusts with her own. Soon the room was 
filled with the sound of sighs and moans as they both hurried towards release. Determined to bring his wife 
over the edge first, Izzy ran one hand across Jennie's chest and down to her swollen bud. Jennie cried out as 


his talented fingers worked their magic. 
"Come on baby," Izzy bent his head and whispered raggedly into her ear, "come for me." 


That was all Jennie needed and she dug her fingers into Izzy's shoulders as she crashed over the edge. Izzy 


quickly followed suit and threw his head back, calling out her name in ecstasy as his orgasm wracked through 
his body. They lay in a tangled, sweaty heap for some time as their breathing returned to normal. When he 
had regained strength in his arms, Izzy pushed himself up onto his forearms and smiled down at his wife. 


Jennie reached her hands up and cupped his face lovingly 
"| think Ill go away more often if this is my welcome home" She grinned 

Izzy laughed softly and bent his head to kiss her deeply. 

"It gets better if you stay," he whispered against her lips. 

Jennie smiled and rubbed her nose against his softly. Izzy pushed himself off her slowly and tugged her off 


the bed with him. He pulled back the duvet on the bed and they slipped back under the warm covers, wrapping 
their arms around each other as they drifted into sleep. 


